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THE following Poem was written ſome years ago, 
at a very early period of life, without the haſt 
intention of publication. It is not however by way of 
an apology, that this circumflance is mentioned ; the 
author being fully convinced, that an excuſe for 
obtruding a new publication on the world, is always 
Juperfiuous 3 @ good one being in no need of it, and 
an ind; ferent one receiving 10 aadidiver to its value, 
from any circumſla nCe that can be  alledged in its 
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MOUNT PLEASANT: 


REED from the cares that daily throng x my been. 

_ Again, beneath my native ſhades I reſt, 

| Theſe ſhades, where lightly fled my youthful day,, 
 Ere fancy bow'd to reaſon's boaſted ſway. 


—UVntaught the toils of buſier life to bear, 

The fool's impertinence, the proud man's ſneer 3 3 
Sick of the world, to theſe retreats I ly, - 
Devoid of art my early reed to try: 


* An ek Eminence near r Liverpool, which cummenk the proſpedt 
deſcribed i in the following Poem. 
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To paint the proſpe&ts which around me rile, 
What time the cloudleſs ſan deſcends the cone 
Each latent beauty of the landſcape trace, 


Fond of the charms that deck my native place, 


The ſhades of Groncar bloom ſecure of fame ; 


Epce- HILL to Jaco owes its laſting name ; 


| When W1inDsoR-FOREST's lovelieſt ſcenes decay, * 
Still ſhall they live in Poez's unrivall'd lay. 
Led on by Hope an equal theme I chooſe : 
—O might the ſubje& boaſt an equal Muſe !. 
Then ſhould her name the force of time defy, 


When ſunk in ruin L1vezeoor. ſhall lie. 


How numerous now her thronging buildings riſe! 
| What varied objets ſtrike the wandering eyes | 
Where riſe yon maſts her crowded navies ride, 
And the broad rampire checks the beating tide : 


Along 
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MOUNT PLEASANT. _9 


Along the beach her ſpacious ſtreets extend, 
Her areas open, and her ſpires aſcend ; 
In loud confuſion mingled ſounds ariſe, 


The docks re-echoing with the ſeamen's cries, 


"The maſly hammer ſounding from afar, 


The bell ſlow-tolling, and the rattling car ; 


And thundering oft the cannon's horrid roar, 


In lefſening echos dies along the ſhore. 


There with the genuine: glow of CouMtrcs fir'd, 
Her anxious votaries plod the ſtreets untir'd ; 
Each calm, ſequeſter d ſcene of life, deſpiſe, 


And all thoſe ſweets the vacant hour ſupplies, 


When wearied ſtudy {lacks her rigid rein,. 
And ſcarce one loitering thought diſturbs the brain :: 


—Loſft to thoſe arts the happier few admire, 


The Painter' s pencil, and the Poet's lyre ; ; 


The 
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The ſoft emotions oentler boſoms move, 

'The rad of Friendſhip, and the ſmiles of Love ; ' 
To all that ſooths the painful hour of firife ; 
To all that graces, all that fweetens | life. 


Ah! why, ye Sons of Wealth, with ceaſeleſs 1 toil, 
Add gold to gold, and ſwell the ſhining pile ? 

' Your general courſe to happineſs ye bend, _ 
Why then to gain the means neglect the end ? 

To purchaſe peace requires a ſcanty ſtore, — 

—O ſpurn the oroveling wiſh that pants for more |— 
| And thirſt not with the ſame Tn 2 'd rage, 
Till nature whitens in the froſt of age 3 

But rather, on the preſent hour rely, :- 

And catch the happier moments ere they fly; - 

And whilft the ſpring of life each bliſs inſpires, | 
Improve its gifts, and feed the ſocial fires : 


Let 
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Let Friendſhip ſoften, Love her charms diſcloſe, 
Peace guard your hours, and ſweeten-your repoſe. 
Yet not regardleſs how your joys endure, 


Let watchful Prudence make thoſe Joys ſecure. 


Far as the eye can trace the proſpe& round, 
The ſplendid tracks of opulence are found : | 
Yet ſcarce an hundred annual rounds have run, 
Since firſt the fabric of this power begun ; 

His noble waves inglorious, Mexsxy roll'd, 

Nor felt thoſe waves by labouring art controul'd ; 
Along his fide a few ſmall cots were ſpread, 

His finny brood their humble tenants fed ; 

At opening dawn with fraudful nets ſupply'd, 

The paddling {kiff would brave his ſpacious tide, 

| Ply round the ſhores, nor tempt the dangerous main, 


But ſeck ere night the friendly port again. 


Now 
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Now o'er the wondering world her name reſounds, 
From Northern climes, "to InD1a's diſtant bounds. 
— Where-e' er his ſhores the broad ATranTIc laves; J 
Where-cer the BarTic rolls his wintry waves 3 
Where-cer the honour'd flood extends his tide, 


That claſps Srcit1a like a; favour'd bride ; - 


| Whoſe waves in ages paſt ſo oft have bore 
The ſtorm of battle on the Punic ſhore; - 
Have waſh'd the banks of Grrtct's learned: bow” " 


And view'd at diſtance Rows's imperial es,” 01) 
In every clime her proſperous fleets are known, 

She makes the wealth of every clime her own : 7 

' GaztnLAND for "LY its bulky whale reſfigns, 

And temperate GaLL1a rears her generous vines z | 
'Midſt warm Izzxra citron-orchards blow, ni 

And the ripe fruitage bends the laboring bough : 

The OccivexT a richer tribute yields, 

Far difterent produce {wells their cultur'd fields ; 


Hence 
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Hence the ſtrong cordial that inflames the brain, 
The honey'd ſweetneſs of the juicy cane, 
The vegetative fleece, the azure dye, 


And every produc of a warmer ſky. 


There Apxkic's ſwarthy ſons their toils repeat, 
Beneath the fervors of the noon-tide heat; 
Torn from each joy that crown'd their native ſoil, 
No ſweet refle&ions mitigate their toil ; 
From morn, to eve, by rigorous hands oppreſt, 
Dull fly their hours, of every hope unbleſt. 
Till broke with labour, helpleſs, and forlorn, 
From their weak graſp the lingering morſel torn ; 
The reed-built hovel's friendly ſhade deny'd; 
The jeſt of folly, and the ſcorn of pride ; 
Drooping beneath meridian ſuns they lie, 


Lift the faint head, and bend th' imploring eye ; 


C nw, Till 
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14 MOUNT PLEASANT. 


"Till Death, in kindneſs, from the tortur'd breaſt 


Calls the free ſpirit to the realms of reſt, 


Shame to Mankind | But ſhame to Barrons moſt, 
Who all the ſweets of Liberty can boaſt ; 


Yet, deaf to every human claim, deny 


That bliſs to others, which themſelves enjoy : 


_ Life's bitter draught with harſher bitter Kill ; 


Blaſt every joy, and add to every ill ; 


The trembling limbs with galling iron bind, 


Nor looſe the heavier bondage of.the mind. 


Yet whence theſe horrors ? this inhuman rage, 
That brands with blackeſt infamy the age ? 


Is it, our varied'intereſts diſagree, 


And Barra finks if Arnic's ſons be free ? 


—No—Hence a few ſuperfluous ſtores we claim, 


That tempt our avarice, but increaſe our ſhame z 


The 
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The ſickly palate touch with more delight, 

Or ſwell the ſenſeleſs riot of the night,— 

— Bleſt were the days ere Foreign Climes were known, 
Our wants contra&ted, and our wealth our own ; . 


When Health could crown, and Innocence endear, 


The temperate meal, that coft no eye a tear : 
Our drink, the beverage of the chryſtal flood, 
F — Not madly purchas'd by a brother's blood— 
Ere the wide ſpreading ills of Trade began, 
Or Luxury trampled on the rights of Man. 


When Commerce, yet an infant, rais'd her head, 
= 'Twas mutual want her growing empire ſpread : - 
Thoſe mutual wants a diſtant realm ſupply'd, 


+: 


And like advantage every clime enjoy'd. | 
Diſtruſtleſs then of every treacherous view, 


An open welcome met the ſtranger crew ; 
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And whilſt the whitening fleet approach'd to land, 
The wondering natives hail'd them from the ſtrand ; 
Fearleſs to meet, amidſt the flow of ſoul, 


The lurking dagger, or the poiſon'd bowl. 


Now, more deſtructive than a blighting ſtorm, 
A bloated monſter, Commerce rears her form ; | 


Throws the meek olive from her daring hand, 


Graſps the red ſword, and whirls the flaming brand : 
True to no faith ; by no reſtraints controul'd ; 
By guilt made cautious, and by avarice bold. 
Each feature reddens with the tinge of ſhame, 
Whilſt PaTNna's plain, and Buxar's fields I name ; 

_ How droops Btncar beneath Oppreſlion's reign! 
How oroans Or1s8A with the weight of ſlain 
To olut her rage, what thouſands there have bled, | 


What thrones are vacant, and what princes dead |! 


In 
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In vain may War's relenting fury ſpare, 


Attendant Famine follows in the rear ; | 


And the poor natives but ſurvive, to know _ 


The lingering horrors of ſeverer woe. 

— Can this be ſhe, who promis'd once to bind 

In leagues of ſtricteſt amity, mankind ? 

This fiend, whoſe breath inflames the ſpark of ſtrife, 
And pays with trivial toys the: price of life ? 


As ſome induſtrious man, whoſe prudent mind 
To buſineſs is in earlier years inclin'd, 
With ceaſeleſs ſteps, the road of wealth purſues, 
Bounds there his wiſh, and centers all his views ; 


Till fatiate with ſucceſs, he quits the chace, 


And fighs for happier hours of reſt and peace ; 


Feels avarice in his ſoftening breaſt decay, 


And nobler paſſions in their turns bear ſway ; 


Feels 
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Feels genuine taſte, by weeds obſcur'd too long, N 
Spring in the mind, and boaſt a bloom more ſtrong. 
So roſe the pride of MEexszv's ſpacious ſtream, 


Repoſe her ſcorn, and riches all her aim : 


Till grown at length by long attention great, 
The AxTs have choſen here their bleſt retreat. 


At their approach, ſee Gothic taſte retire | 
And true proportion raiſe the graceful ſpire, 
Mould the proud column, ſwell the ſpacious dome, 
To Grtca's genius give the firength of Rows | 
The marble, ſee ! with mimic nature warm, 
Spring into life, and beam with every charm : 
_ Ofer the ſmooth canvas, mingling colours flow, 
The features open, and the landſcape glow. 
Reviving Science opes her latent mines, 


The judgment ripens, and the _ refines. 
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And here ***#*# yyith genius all his own, 
New tracks explores, and arts before unknown. 


—O form'd in every varied ſcene to pleaſe ! 


With manly ſenſe endued, and native eaſe ; 


With eloquence to ſtill the liſtening throng, 
| Fix every eye, and filence every tongue ; - 
Save, when attention overflows its bound, 


And the ſtill murmur of applauſe goes round ! 


The Muszs too, their kindling influence bring, 


Wake the ſweet lute, and ſtrike the ſounding ftring ; 


And whilſt they rove on Mexssr's favour'd fide, 
amoach rolls the ſtream, and prouder ſwells the tide. 
"Tis theirs, the chains of avarice to unbind, 

Pour ſofter manners on th attentive mind ; 


| To bid the boſom gentler paſſions prove ; 


The friends of Virtue, and the friends of Love. 


\ © 
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— Here ſafely planted, deep they ftrike the root, 
And generous Candour guards the infant ſhoot. 
To tempt their ſtay, and win their laſting ſmile, 
The Friends of Gentus rais'd yon ſpacious Pile : * 
There, whilſt cold precepts ineffectual prove, 

The great example never fails to move.. 

As differing feelings different ſcenes ſupply, 

We droop in anguiſh, or we ſwell with joy : 


Now ſooth'd to love, we own the ſoftening flame ; 


Now powrful horrors ruſh thro'- all our frame ; 
The ſtrong deluſions lead the ſtruggling will, 
The nerveleſs captive of the Poet's {kill. 

If frowning Satire opens all her rage, # 
And drags the proſperous villain on the fage;” . 
Or if with nicer ſkill, ſhe aims the dart, | 


| To wound the ſmaller foibles of the heart, 


* Tre Theatre Royal, erected by Subſcription, 


Bids 
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MOUNT PLEASANT. 


Bids Self-applauſe her favourite mirror quit, 


And wakes in Virtue's cauſe the powers of Wit : 


| If on the ſtage the Comic Muſe be ſeen, 


With broadet ſmile, and more negle&ed mien ; 
Thro' every part, ſome uſeful leflons ſhine, 
Some latent moral lies in every line ; 

The varied ſcenes to one great purpoſe tend, 


«© To raiſe the Genius, and the heart to mend.” 


Sweep the light ſtrings, and louder ſwell the Lyre! 
Far nobler Themes a nobler ſong require, — 
The Heav'n born Virtues come,—a lovely train ; 
They. prompt the verſe, —bs theirs the votive ſtrain. 
—Not thoſe that ſeek in lonely ſhades to dwell, 
The ſelfiſh inmates of the hermit's cell ; 
Like his pale lamp, a partial light ſupply, 
Unbleſt to live, and unregarded die ; 
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But thoſe deſign'd to footh the labouring breaſt, 
Protect the weak, and pive the weary reſt ; 
Aſſuage the rigors of corporeal pain ; þ Be 
Supply the poor, and looſe the priſoner's chain : 
And like the radiance of the ſolar ray, 

On all around to pour impartial day. 


—Known by the watry luſtre of her eye, 
Her ſorrowing {mile, and ſympathizing figh ; 
See ! tender PiTy comes ;—at her controul, 
Drops the big tear, and melts the ſtubborn ſoul ; 
So the rude rock by power divine impell'd, 
Guſh'd forth in ſtreams, and cheer'd the thirſty field. 
—Next CaartTy,—by no proud pageants known, 


Nor crown, nor {weeping train, nor azure zone, 


_ —If chance remembrance wakes the generous deed, 


No pride elates her, and ſhe claims no meed ; 


And 
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And timorous ever of the vulgar gaze, 

= She loves the action, but diſclaims the praiſe. 
—Yet not of Virtue's open cauſe afraid, 

Where public bleſſings aſk her public aid, 

She ſhines ſuperior to the wretch's ſneer, 

And bold in conſcious honour, knows no fear. 
Hence roſe yon pile, where fickneſs finds relief, 
Where lenient care allays the weight of orief ; * 
—Yon ſpacious roof, ' where huſh'd in calm repoſe, 
The drooping widow half forgets her woes : + 
—Yon calm retreat, where ſcreen'd from every ill, 
The helpleſs orphan's throbbing heart lies ſtill ; + 
And finds delighted, in the peaceful dome, 
A better parent, and a happier home. 


* The public Infirmary. 
+ -Fhe Alms-Houſes adjoining the Oy 
FT The Blue-Coat Hoſpital. 
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Far to the right, where Merſey duteous pours 8 
To the broad main his tributary ſtores : 
Ting'd with the radiance of the golden beam, 
Sparkle the quivering waves : and midft the gleam 
In different hues, as ſweeps the changeful ray, 

Pacific fleets their guiltleſs pomp diſplay : 
Fair to the fight, they ſpread the floating ail, 
| Catch the light breeze, and ſkim before the oale ; 
Till leflening gradual'on the firetching view, © | 
Obſcure they mingle in the diſtant blue j- 
Where in ſoft tints the {ky with ocean blends, 


And on the weaken'd fight, the long, long proſpect ends. 


Where wild Tornados ſweep along the ſky, 
And o'er the climate gleamy lighteninge fly ; 
Where poiſonous groves exhale their noxious breath, 


And creſted ſerpents ſwell with ſecret death ; _ 


Or 
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Or where bleak hills perpetual ſnow ſuſtain, 
And the faint ſun ſcarce liquidates the main ; | 


For theſe dread climes'their native ſhores they ___” 


And dare the ſecret: rock, and maddening wave. 


 —Thoſe native ſhores, their eyes no more TP view, 


If big with horror angry fate purſue e 


| Tho' now in grim repoſe the: dengue leep; | 


Soon may they howl along the ſhivering deep; 


Daſh the proud veſſel o er the blackened brine, 


Cruſh the ſtrong maſt, and'break the friendly line : 
Till on the beach an hapleſs wreck ſhe lies, 


And human ſavages ſecure the prize :- 


Stab the faint"wretch, if any ſuch remain, 


Explore the bark, and ſhare the elittering gain. 


But ſhou'd kind Heaven her courſe in fafety keep, | 


Calm the ſtrong gale, and. fill the boiling cw 


Then 
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Then midft the friendly -port with joyful pride, 
Laden with weſtern riches ſhall ſhe ride; 

And Commerce ſmiling-on; the buſy ſtrand, 
Shall fondly. hail her favourite ſons to land. 

Yet lovelier ſcenes the varied/proſpect cheer, ' | 
Where CzsTara's, plains;in long extent- appear, 
There ſhine the; yellow, fields with corn o'erſpread ; 
| There lifts Barranx1a's. oak-its tow'ring head : * 
Swells the brown hill,” the floping vales retire, 

And o'er the woodland-peeps the rural ſpire ; 
Above the reſt the CAMBRIAN: mountains riſe, | 
Cloſe the long view, and- mingle with the ſkies. 


, | 


Can GarL1a's vine-crown'd hills with theſe compare ? 
Tho' there the peaſant breathes a milder air ; | 
Or can IpkrIA's lovelieſt landſcapes ſhow, 
| $0 rich a proſpe&, or ſo bright a glow ? 

by There 
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There ſuns all ſultry parch the cracking ſoil, 
The hardening meadow mocks the peaſant's toil ; 
The ſpirits droop beneath the noon-tide blaze, 
And all the roſeate bloom of health decays: 
But here ſhe loves her choiceſt gifts to pour, 
Breathes in each gale, and melts'in every ſhow'r ; 
Sheds joy, and gladneſs, o'er the ternpetate plain, 
And crowns the cottage of the labouring ſwain : 
Midft the throng'd vale, as ſhe imparts her ſmile, 
Care Grooths her front, and labour ſcorns his toil ; I 
And love, his dewy locks with roſes bound, 
Trips o'er the lawn, and meditates 'the-wound. 
bag ond! avycs 

At diſtance far from frowns tyrannic fled, 
Here ſacred Faztpou rears her awful head ; 
Queen of each liberal art! O may thy ſmile 
Still bleſs Britannia's ever grateful Ifle | 


27 
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—Soon {hall proud Greece her envied name reſign, 


And future poets, , patriots, heroes ſhine ; 
Then ſhall the Muſe: expand a ſtronger wing, 
And other Mi:roxs firike the ſounding firing 3 - 


To future ages give the warrior's name, 


Whoſe breaſt, expanſive own'd thy generous fame, 


Who at thy ſacred ſhrine refign'd his breath, 
And ſternly graſp'd thy lovely form in 'death. 


_— 


Far on the view—at -ſoften'd diſtance ſeen, 
Whilſt rolls the fiream its _—_ between, 
There—long deſerted by the fable band, 

A lonely abbey glooms upon the ſtrand : . 
' When once the towering arch, in Gothic ſtate 
Roſe high 3 ; and frown” d.rechuſe the iron grate 4 


* The Abbey or Priory of Birkenhead, or Birkett ; built on the oppoſite | 


Shore of the River Merſey, in the Reign of Henry II; 


ff. + 


But 
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But ſhook by time, the lofty columns fall, 
The wide roof drops, and finks the mouldering wall ; 


The hollow gale thro' every cavern flies, 
And the dull owl repeats her midnight cries. 
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Here Superſtition once afſum'd her reign ; 
Religion ficken'd in her weighty chain : 
And all obſcur'd beneath the dreary gloom, 

The ſocial Graces loſt their lovely bloom. 

= — No caſual Virtue mark'd the paſling day, 

| Whilſt ſlept the Monks the circling years away ; 
Dead to thoſe nobler paſſions, whence proceed 
The liberal ſentiment, and generous deed, 
'That prompt to general good the ſelfiſh mind, 
And wake the ardent wiſh to bleſs mankind 4 


The ills of life no longer claim'd a care, 


But every Virtue center'd in—a Prayer. 
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So ſtands ſome lake amidſt the ſheltering vale, 
Its waves unruffled by the riſing gale ; RT 
On the green ſurge are poiſonous inſets found, 
And putrid vapours ſpread black miſts around ; 
Whilſt the clear rill, gives ſweetneſs as it flows, 


To every flower that on its margin grows. 


Ah | brand them not in one promiſcuous throng, _ 

(Thus candor wou'd reſtrain the rigid ſong,) 

For ſome perhaps, amidſt the numerous crew, | 
| A nobler motive to the manſion drew : 
—Long travell'd thro' the thorny paths as life, 
Long labouring to maintain th' unequal ſtrife, 
To miſery lent the little fortune gave, 

The ſtorm approaching, and no friend to fave ; 
Or from each fond connection early torn, ks 


Abandon'd, hopeleſs, deſtitute, forlorn Þ 
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To every thought of earthly pleaſure dead, 

Some Sorrower, here might reſt his weary head ; 
| And oft as kindred woes approach'd his ear, 
 Beſtow the ſecret tribute of a tear : | 

Or from theſe varying ſcenes avert his eyes, 

Scorn every tranſient ill, and gain the ſkies ; 
Till o'er his path, hope beam'd her brighteſt ray, 
And peace celeſtial ftrew' d with flowers the way. 


Now ſober evening, wet with pearly dews, 


Slow o'er the mead, the lingering gleam purſues ; 


A pleaſing ſtillneſs thro' the air extends, 

Save when the murmur from the Town aſcends ; - 
Or when at intervals, the red breaſt $ throat 
Pours the clear warblings of his cloſing note, 
Which floating penſive, on the breathing wind, 


Leave ſoft impreſſions on the vacant mind. 
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O ſtill, at evening's milder hour, be mine, 
To trace with raptur'd eye the dear decline | 
Catch the pure gale as from the main it ſprings, 
Salubrious freſhneſs dropping from its wings 3 


— Then, cares forgot, and ſorrow ſooth'd to reſt, 


Each ruder paſſion baniſh'd from the breaſt, | 
Mild as the hour, and cloudleſs/as the ſkies, 


The mind on ſtronger pinions loves to rife ; _ 


And looſen'd from the dull refirainits of day, 
Expanfive gives the ſprings of thought to play : 


Bold, active, vigorous, thro' th' enfranchis'd ſoul, 


The nobler train of fair ideas roll ; 


The ardent alow, 't that wakes at friendſhip S Name : 


The thirſt of ſcience, and the patriot flame ;_ 


The generous fear, that wounds the youthful breaſt, 


"To hve inglorious, and to die unbleſt ; 


A liberal ſcorn of every low defire, 


Of all that knaves purſue, and fools admire ; | 


of 


MOUNT PLEASANT. 33 


Of fortune's ſtores, of ſplendor's fickly blaze, 
Precarious bliſs, and unfſubftantial praiſe. 


Now wrapt beneath the deepening gloom of night, 
Fades the gay proſpe&t on the glimmering fight :— 
Sine in the round of time's uncheck'd career, 
Day follows day, and year ſucceeds to year 3 

| And changeful ever, as the circle flies, 
As empires fall, ſucceſſive empires riſe. 


What now remains of Tyszz's imperial pride ? 


Where float the fleets that crown'd her conſtant tide, 
That *midft her echoing ports their ſails unfurl'd, 
Brav'd the wide ſeas, and ſearch'd each diſtant world ? 


—Not her broad baſe of glory, cou'd withſtand, 


The conquering force of time's deſtruQive hand. 


And tho! on fortune's {ſwelling tide borne high, 
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The time may come,—(O diſtant be the year) 
When deſolation ſpreads her empire here. 


When Trade's uncertain triumph ſhall be o'er, 


And the wave roll neglected on the ſhore ; 
Returning verdure cloathe the pathleſs plain, 
And not one trace of former pride remain. 
—Yet even then, when all her ſplendor fled, 
This mart of nations ſhall decline her head, 
| When dark oblivion veils this faint eflay, 
(The ſhort-liv'd offspring of a vernal day) 
: Her name, in time's perennial liſts enroll'd, 
Shall rank with-thoſe which Commerce lov'd of old; 
And teach mankind, how vain the pride, that ſprings 
From the ſhort glory of terreſtrial things, 
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Read before the SocizTyY, DzcemBEr 17th 1773. 


Quel preſage pour Polhimnie ! 
La gloire des dieux du pinceau, 
A la reine de Pharmonie | 
Annonce un triomphe nouveau, 
 — Par des reciproques ſecours 


Augmentant leur clarte feconde 
Les aſtres eEclairent le monde 
Sans ſe combattre dans leur cours, 


GressemT, 


A FEIL Copies of the following Ode, were printed in 
the year 1774; and diſtributed by the author amongſt 
his friends. B I ſome accident it came under the Cognivance 
of the Monthly Review, (for Dec. 1 774) and the indul- 
gence there ſhewn it, has encouraged rhe author to annex 
it to the foregoing Poem. The Society, on whoſe inſtitution 
jt was Written, Was not of long continuance ; its ſudden 
decay being principally oxcafioned by the loſs of a very 
ingenious, and ſpirited member,  10w refedent in Germany. i 
The author is not without hopes, that a Society of a fimilar 
nature will be one day eſtabliſhed in Liverpool but 
| however that may be, he is happy in the refletion, that in 
this, as well as in the preceding Poem, he has attempted 
to promote © the arts he loves, ”” and to abate that ſpirit 
of enterprize, and thirſt of gain, which when too much in- 


"_ 7s ſeldom produftive either of virtue or hap ping 


YD”)ROM climes where Slavery's iron chain 
Has bound to earth the ſoaring mind, 

Where Gkrtcia mourns her blaſted plain 

To want and indolence refign'd ; 


From fair ITaiia's once lov'd ſhore, 


(The land of Freedom now no more)  —© 


Diſdainful of each former ſeat, ” 
The ARTS, A lovely train, retreat : 
Still proſpering under 'Frzzpom's eye, - 
| With her they bloom, with her they Bly ; 
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And 


And when the Pow'r transferr'd her ſmile 


To ALz1on's ever grateful iſle, 
The lovely Fugitives forgot to roam, 


But rais'd their-altars here, and fix'd their' happier home. 


Swift fly the hovering ſhades of Night, Do 
3H iro | When burſts the orient dawn of Day ; 
=. As ſwift before- their mental light 


The clouds of Ignorance | decay. 
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Firſt came the Musz—her great defigr: 
Each dull ſenſation to refine ; 

To plant in every rugged breaſt. 

The ſeeds of Genius and: of TasTs ;. 


To bid the heart expand with, woe, 
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Or with the great: example glow,. 
Or ſmile, along the ſportive Pages. 
Or ſhrifk at Satire." s pointed rage 3 


Thro” 


And for her fiſter Arts an eaſter path prepare. 


Thro' Fancy's realms the wondering mind to bear, 


-. Of power to ſtill the raging deep, 
 Todamp the gay, to warm the cold, 
To bid the ſteel-ribb'd warrior weep, 
And make the trembling daftard bold, 
To free the ſlave, the wild to tame, 
Queen of the SPHERES, next MUsIC came hs 
Her ſtrains can every care controul, 
And waft to heav'n the lit'ning ſoul ; 
Can every ſoft affetion move, 

And tune the amorous pulſe to love :: 
Now chaſte and rapturous joys inſpire. 
Pure as the veſtal's ſacred fire; _ 


Now loud and dreadful ſwell the ſtrong alarms, 


 Foment the thirſt of blood, the glorious rage of arms. 
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Next came the PowER, in whom conjoin'd 
"Their differing excellence is ſhewn ; 
Yet ſweetly blended, and combin'd 
With charms peculiarly her own, | 
| Beneath the great Creator's eye, v, | 
*T'was ſhe with azure ſpread the ſky; TTY 
And when Creation firſt had birth, 
In happieſt hues array'd the earth : 
Still varying in each varied ſcene, 
Bedeck'd the ſmiling meads with green, 
SHEET (ah TRTG  Bluſh'd in the flower, and ting'd the fruit, 
SM More lovely ſtill as more minute; 
O'er every part the veil of beauty caſt, FTE: 
In heav'nly colours bright, thro' numerous years to laſt. 
Hers is the glowing bold deſign, 
| The juſt and leſſening perſpective, 
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The beauties of the. waving line; 

And all the pencil's power can give. 

'Tis true—the BarD's harmonious tongue: 
May draw the landſcape bright and 5" J; 
Deſcribe the dreadful ſcenes of war, 
The creſted helm, the rattling. car ; 

The generous thirſt of praiſe inſpire, 

And kindle virtue's ſacred fire :. 

Yet ſtill may PainTinG's glowing hand 

An equal ſhare of praiſe command-z: 


In every province claim her mingled part, . 


The wondering ſenſe to charm, or moralize:the heart. 


Majeſtic, nervous, . bold, and ng. 
Let ANctLo with. Miuron vie; 
Oppos'd to WaLLEr's amorous ſong, . 


His art let wanton TiT1an try ;. 


Let: 
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Let great Romano's free deſign, 
Contend with DzvypeNn's pompous line ; 


And chaſte Coxrxtccto's graceful air, 


With Porz's unblemiſh'd page compare ; 


LoRAINE may rival TuowsoN's name 3 
And HocazrTn's equal BUTLER's fame : 
For ftill where-e'er th' aſpiring Muſe 
Her wide, unbounded flight purſues, 


Her Siſter ſoars on kindred wings ſublime, 


And gives her favourite names to grace the rolls of time. 


* When juſt degrees of ſhade and light, 
_ Contend in ſweeteſt harmony, 
Then burſts upon the raptur'd Goht 
_ The filent Mus1c of the eye. 
Bold, as the Baſe's deeper ſound, 
We trace the well imagin'd ground 4 
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Next 1n the varying ſcenes behind, 
The ſweet melodious Tenor find ; 
And as the ſfoft'ning notes decay, 
The diſtant proſpett fades away : 
Their aid if mingling colours give, 
To bid the mimic landſcape live 


The viſual concert breaks upon the eyes, 


_ With every different charm which Mufic's hand ſupplies. 


If, torn from all we hold moſt dear, 
The tedious moments {lowly roll, 

Can Music's tendereſt accents cheer 
The filent grief that melts the ſoul ? 

Or can the PorrT's boaſted art 

The healing balm of peace impart ? 
—Ah, no REL; > only PainTIN G's pow r 


Can ſooth the ſad, the painful hour ; 
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Can bring the much lov'd form to view, 
In features exquiſitely true ; 

The ſparkling eye, the blooming face, 
The ſhape adorn'd with every grace, . 


| To Nature's ſelf ſcarce yield the doubtful ſtrife, 


Swell from the deep'ning ſhade, and aſk the oft of life. 


By flow degrees, the Muſe S OY 


A juſt conception muſt impart 3 


Bend by degrees the ſtubborn will ; 


Touch by degrees the harden'd heart : 


To aid the taſk whilſt Memory j Joins, 


And every wand'ring thought combines 3 = 
 ColleQting then the beauteous whole, 

She gives th' idea to the ſoul : 

- But when with happieſt nature warm, 


The Artiſt ſpreads his piftur'd charm, 
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At once we feel th' accompliſh'd thought, 
At once the great effe& is wrought : 


| Nor only to the judging few confin'd, 
Tt ftrikes each artleſs eye, and ſpeaks to every mind. 


' In all the force of language dreſt, 
' But faintly moves the feeble ſtrain ; 


But to the faithful fight expreſt, 

The ſtory thrills thro' every vein. 
Friend of the Arts, when Cxsar bled, 
Soon as the murd'rous tidings ſpread, 
Each Roman heav'd a figh ſincere, 
Each hardy veteran dropp'd a tear : 


But when to public view confeſt, 


High wav'd the hero's blood-ftain'd veſt, 


A generous phrenſy ſeiz'd the throng, 


Revenge was heard from every tongue z 


Thence 


Thence every nervous arm freſh vigour drew, 


Brightgleam'd the vengeful ſteel, and dreadful firebrandsflew, 


O Quzexn of heaven's unnumber'd dyes ! 
Whoſe {kill with various pow'r replete, 
Can bid the ſwift ideas riſe, 


Of tender, beauteous, ſtrong, and great ! 


For thee in mutual bands we join ;— 
' Nor thou the fond attempt decline ; 
But to our longing fight diſplay 
Some ſparks of thy celeſtial ray : 
And if beneath a rough diſpuiſe 
| The latent gem of Genius lies, 
Do thou impart thy friendly aid, 
Thy lovelieſt poliſh o'er it ſpread ; 


So ſhall its beams, with genuine luſtre bright, 


Pour radiance on thine head, who call'd it firſt to light. 


And 


And ye, with wealth profuſely bleſt, 
The ſubſtitutes of Pow'r ſupreme, 

| To cheer the heart by grief depreſt, 

And cheriſh Virtue's ſacred flame 1 

To us your generous cares extend ; 

The ſuppliant train of Arts befriend : 

Nor think, to Miſery's claims unjuſt, 

You miſapply your ſacred truſt ; 

Or, whilſt you bid the Genius riſe, 

Your noble taſk negledted lies : 


For ſtill the breaſt where Gzn1vs glows, 


A ſenſe of Moxar. BeauTyY knows; 


Endu'd with gifts above the crowd to ſhine, 
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The judge of Nature's works, and Virtue's charms divine. 
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